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valued friend of my father's who, dying in indigent circum-
stances, left a numerous family dependent upon the bounty
of his friends. This was the gentleman with whom Edmund
Watts, that I have before mentioned, lived for several
years.

The morning after our arrival when seated at the break-
fast table, Captain Richardson came in from his ride, and
addressing me, said :

" What! are you still here, young gentleman ? Pray
why don't you go to the Fort Major who will provide you
with quarters in the Barracks, the proper place for you as
a cadet.55

" And pray," sharply retorted I, " who the devil are
you that thus impertinently obtrude your opinion respecting
what I ought to do. I take the liberty to tell you that I
disclaim any right in you either to interrogate or to direct
me, and desire none of your advice.55

He looked surprized, but affected to laugh it off, saying
I was a fine spirited boy and he must be better acquainted
with me, offering his hand, which I coldly accepted, observ-
ing " I was not exactly the boy he seemed to take me for.55

His first speech had stuck in my stomach, and I resolved
not to eat another meal in a house of which he was in part
the owner. Breakfast finished, we went to the Governor's
residence, where I found my old friend and shipmate, Dick
Bourchier, already snugly lodged. His uncle received me
very graciously, and said I must dine there. From the
Governor's I went to Mr. Dawson's, who directly after
reading my letters shewed me into a spacious and com-
modious chamber, which he said was exclusively mine, and
I must in every respect consider myself as at home. He
told me he would go with me to dinner, and take me in the
evening to the governor's garden three miles out of town,
it being the custom always to sup with the person at whose
house you dine. The dinner hour being one, the morning
slipped away before I had delivered half my letters. A
fine sharp young native, who spoke English, and followed
me from the beach on my landing, still stuck close, as my